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je Pournal of Belles Bettres. 


ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE. 
AMERICAN GRUMBLER. 

: No. III. 
j ‘95th.—Rainy—weather warmer—wind more favour- 
‘able—routine of life continues. How true it is “ the 
y. parted tusom clings to wonted home.” I find, as every 
one probably will, that the river of affections is deeper 
a and broader as I recede from its source, and I feel sure 

” it will not be Jost in the ocean, 
» - The bride was very fussy last night, and made great 
complaints—poco mal bien quejado, as the proverb of 
= Bpain says. She is better to-day; but the, i. e. her 
» Adolphe, is still sea-sick and is a fool, notwithstanding 
| he declares, “I’m a hell of a fellow ven I’m vel and got 
: my hairs curled!’ There is a dearth of events to re- 
 eord, but you must have my daily offering of a word 

‘ ‘or two, be they ever so unimportant. 

~ o'clock, P. M—I have just heard the best authen-. 
4 tieated ghost story that has come in my way. It was 


| told-at the table, as related by Captain Creagh, R.A. In 


~~ 1830, he was with his, regiment (81st), stationed at Ber- 
~ muda, and was very intimate with two gentlemen, Mr. 
Thomas and Mr. Liston. Mr. Thomas was a man of 
fine talents, had been educated at Oxford for the church, 
and was an accomplished scholar and a skilful debater. 
He was an open and avowed atheist, and an unbelicver 
in the immortality of the soul. Mr. Liston was a wild, 
gay, frolicsome youth, whose religious opinions, though 
pattaking of the caste of those of Thomas, were not so 
, thoroughly fixed. Captain Creagh was at the time, and 
is now, a nominal Christian, that is, he believes the 
ereed of the church of England, but heeds very little 
the precepts and injunctions of the code. These three 
gentlemen, all lieutenants at the time, were intimate 
friends. : 

One night, or rather one morning, between four and 
five o'clock, they returned to the barracks from a “ dig- 
nity ball,” well heated with wine. Something made 
religion the subject of conversation. Thomas said it 
was all humbug, and he would argue the point with any 
clergyman, and the captain gave him credit for being 


fully competent. Liston was disposed to assent to this 


opinion, but Creagh did not wish to discuss the point. 
Thomas then proposed that the three should take a 
Bible and swear, whoever should first die would return 
to the others, and inform them as to the existence in a 
fature world. Creagh declared he had no doubt upon 
the subject, but did not object to join in the oath. 

At the end of two or three wecks from this time, 
Creagh was ordered to Halifax with a detachment, but 
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at the request and earnest solicitation of his friend, gave 
place to Liston, whom Creagh accompanied on board of 
the transport-ship, took leave of him and returned to the 
shore. 4 


At the expiration of about two wecks, Creagh retired 
to bed and was aroused by some movement or disturb- 
ance of the musquito curtains. He looked up and saw 
Liston stending by the bedside, dressed in a blue shirt 
and white pantaloons, and his hair matted over his eyes 
as if it were wet; being not entirely awake, and as they 
were in the habit of visiting each other’s rooms familiar- 
ly at all hours, he said, “Go away, Liston; I want to 
sleep, for I was up all last night.” But in a moment he 
recoilected that Liston had sailed ;—he attempted to 
seize him, but there was nobody there! He got up and 
went to the veranda, called a sentry and asked wliat 
o'clock, and was answered “a quarter of one,”—ho then 
asked the sentinel’s name. The next morning he sought | 
out the mau, and demanded what he had asked him on 
the previous night, thus satisfying himself that he was 
not ina dream. Creagh then saw Thomas, and said, 
“ Liston is dead; I saw him last night.” Thomas treat- 
ed the matter lightly, and told Creagh he was a most 
superstitious fellow. Creagh next informed Major Wil- 
cox that he was certain that Liston was drowned, and 
made a note of the time of the vision. Atthe end of three 
weeks or more, an official despatch from Halifax informed 
the commanding officer at Bermuda (Major Wilcox) that 
the transport had been totally lost between twelve and 
one o'clock on a shoal, and every soul on board had} 
perishe¢—that Mr. Liston’s body (in a blue shirt and 
white trousers, as afterwards ascertained) had been 
washed on shore. Captain Creagh went immediately 
to Thomas’s room, and gave him the news. ‘ Thomas 
went at once to bed and sent for the surgeon, and was 
mad, a maniac. Creagh slept in an adjvining room: 
one night he heard a fall, and going into the sick cham. 
ber, he found the soldier who was sitting up with Tho. 
mas lying on the floor in a fit. Thomas was speechless, 
and pointed to a bottle of hartshorn, which Creagh used 
to reanimate the soldier, who in a few moments roused 
up and rushed out of the room, followed by Creagh, who 
of course interrogated him as to the cause of alarm. 
The soldier declared nothing would induc: him to re. 
turn again to Mr. Thomas’s room—that he had seen 
Mr. Liston, bloated, black, in a horrible condition, sit- 
ting on the side of the bed, holding Mr. Thomas by the 
hand and talking with him. He afterwards swore to 
the truth of this statement before a magistrate. (Creagh 
has since examined the soldier, but has been unable, in 
many examinations, to get any other evidence from him.) 
Mr. Thomas did not speak at tho time, but the next 





morning sent fur Creagh, who on arriving, found him in 
the agonies of death, and altogether insensible. 

The remarkable part of the matter is, that according 
to Captain Creagh, not an individual knew of the oath 
until after both Liston and Thomas were dead. Creagh 
was also taken ill from the excitement, and was deliri- 
ous for several days. But I cannot credit the whole, in 
spite of the authenticity; and I am disposed to think 
there was some coincidence, a great deal of illusion, 
and, I suspect, a small dash of falsehood, which gave the 
affair so much of vraisemblance. In her “Lights and 
Shadows of Irish Life,” Mrs. Hall relates a ghost inci- 
dent something like the reappearance of Liston in Capt. 
Creagh’s story 

84 o'clock, P. Mi—The ghost story is worth the post- 
age, so do not grumble. Tea is over. 1 am in better 
spirits, so I have shaken off the blues. I wonder if I 
If I am, it don’t 
agree with me—I must leave it off, just as people do 
intoxicating drink when they join the. temperance s0- 
ciety for a year, and.at the end :of the time return to it 
with greater devotion. If you be troubled in that same, 
try it, and write me how it succeeds. 


am not in love, in spite of my age? 


Mr. Bull was speaking of the steam explosions which 
are so numerous upon the western waters of the United 
States to-day at dinner. “Why, sir,” said our Missis- 
sippi colonel, “ it’s all on aceount of racing. I've seen 
’em roll a barrel of rosin into the furnace, and the cap- 
tain standing on the safety-valve all the while to keep 
in the steam, that he might come up with t’uther boat!” 
It is a well-authenticated fact, that when no rosin is to 
be had, hogsheads of hams are broken and thrown in! 

Wind ahead—cool and unpleasant weather—lottery 
tickets are at a discount—the passengers miserable in 
consequence, and I am delighted. 

27th.—Cold easterly weather—despondent. James's 
“Robber” inferior to most other novels by the same 
hand. 


28th.—Calm and pleasunt. Mr. Ball and I still keep 
up our controversy, but he has been so signally defeated 
in all his arguments, that the good people say I make a 
butt of him.. We had a warm session at dinner on the 
slave question. Mr. Bull urged the equality of the 
blacks and whites, and mentioned instances of negro 
divines and lawyers who were distinguisned in Jamaica. 
Thatiis all true enough; bat have the goodness to re- 
collect the Spanish, proverb, “A one-eyed man is a king 
amongst the blind” —entre ciegos el tuerto es rey—which 
raised a laugh, whereupon Mr. Bull said in a sarcastic 
tone, “You compliment me, sir.” “I am glad you are 
aware of it, for there is nothing more grateful than 
knowing that our charities are received with grati- 
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tude.” To such vulgarity and bickering as this [ have 
descended. 

Sunday, 29th.—A smooth sea, a clear sky, studding- 
sails low and aloft both sides, and the ship flies cheer- 
fully away. A Scotish divine gave us a sermon; at din- 
ner the late war between England and the United States 
was the subject of debate—both sides fierce—not much 
in the way of wit or humour. Mr. Bull contended that 
the seamen in our victorious ships were all English. 
“Granted, sir,’ said an American, “and this would 
place them on an equal footing as far as the seamen 
were concerned; but as there was a superiority in some 
respect, it must have been in the officers, who no one 
in his senses will assert were English too.” 

August 1st,— Breeze fresh and fair. I hope soon to 
be able to talk to you about something besides wind and 
weather, the eternal theme of seafaring people’s jour- 
nals. But it is of the first importance, and our self-love, 
or anxiety for our own success, makes it interesting. 
If it were not for this fertile theme, we should die of 
ennui, for your every-day folks do not always make 
themselves capable of talking or conversing on other 
points, even when deprived of the gossip about the 
flirtations of Miss this and Mr. that, or Miss so and so’s 
engagement, new furniture, caps, capes, collars, gowns, 
and the never-ending topic of drawing-room waiters and 
ladies’ maids, who, if they possess them, will not give 
the use of “all the virtues for a dollar a week,” when 
the vices are much more practicable, and generally most 
agreeable to them. 


I am sorry to record that our fellow-passengers are 
not in the smallest degree less disagreeable; I wish 
they would improve, but they are like bars of soap, 
wishy-washy people through and through, outside and 
in. Life is horridly monotonous on board. The breeze 
is strong, and there is a consolation in conjecturing 
that if it continue, we shall pass Cork during to-morrow 
night, and probably reach Liverpool on Sunday or Mon- 
day, in time to write by the packet of the 7th or 8th. 
We have grown impatient because there is only a few 
days more to be spent on board, and we always feel 
anxious to finish what we know must be done speedily. 
It is this calm, patient self-control throughout an enter. 
prise or undertaking that constitutes a guarantee to suc- 
cess, and makes the difference between mediocrity and 
superiority in human labour, whether moral or physical. 
This quality is essential to the artist, the poet, the me- 
chanic, for without it their works want that finish 
which gives the stamp of elegance and excellence. 

2d.—I have just heard of a remarkable speculation in 
which one of our fellow.passengers is embarked. He is 
a Mr. Hector, of New York, member of some -church. 
He has had for some time a young Englishman in his 
service. whose parents have lately died, leaving an 
estate of some £100,000, but being too poor to incur the 
expense of visiting England and feeing lawyers, he has 
contracted to give the said Mr. Hector one fourth of his 
furtune, to advance money enough to enable the heir to 
obtain his rights. Mr. Hector goes in the cabin, while 
the heir is sustained in the steerage at eighteen dollars 
passage, though, as Mr. H. declares he has no doubt of 
success, and he will gain the pretty sum of £25,000 “ by 
the operation.” I like generosity, particularly when it is 
disinterested. The heir was supposed to be dead by the 
deceased. 


3d.—The day has been cold, and in all its phases 
cheerless. A fog has shrouded Ireland from sight. Our 
plan of landing at Cork is entirely frustrated, so we 


move on to make oar first bow to Europe at Liverpool. 
With me this has been long in anticipation, but I fear I 


rewsin for the feeling. The hope of arrival seems to 
animate the passengers; all are preparing their trunks 
for the ordeal at the custom-house, which is held in un- 
pleasant anticipation. ‘There seems to be in every 
human being who crosses the seas a strong desire to 
elude the search of custom-house officers, no matter 
whether they be in possession of dutiable articles or not, 
Hence it is, 1 suppose, that custom-house officers treat 
all people from beyond sea as so many dishonest rogues, 
who would not wrong an individual, but feel not the 
least hesitation in defrauding a whole nation. 

4th.—Weather cold, foggy, rainy, stormy. 1, P. M.— 
Shores of Wales ave in sight; coast bold, land high and 
thrown into gracefal swells, with here and there a white} ™ 
dwelling upon the summit or in the vales. But the 
weather is so entirely cheerless, that it must require a 
great many redeeming circumstances to render mid- 
summer tolerable. We shall probably anchor to-night, 
and afford to some of our company an opportunity of 
pressing under their feet the soil of “merry England,” 
kept warm and comfortable in a misty fog mantle. 

2 o'clock, P. M—It has cleared—the high land of 
Wales is distinct. Holyhead light-house stands on a 
small but elevated bluff off the isleof Anglesea. We 
are now running for Liverpool between it and the Isle 
of Man, where Sir Walter Scott located his “ Pirate.” 
We lost some time this morning by running in (too far) 
to the shores of Caernarvon bay. The land is cultivated 
to the very margin of the sea, and is planted in drills so 
as to turn off the water, which may be taken as conclu- 
sive evidence of the wetness of the climate. Not an 
inch of ground is lost; all is required to produce food for 
the large population of the country. There is not a tree 
any where in sight. 

About five o’clock, P. M., we received en board a 
pilot, a hale, stout fellow, who gave us news, as one 
reading from a catalogue, about the Great Western, the 
Royal William, the Sirius, winding up with a positive 
declaration that the queen is either at London or Wind- 
sor. The wind is blowing very fresh, and we are now 
(8 o’clock, P. M.) lying-to under double-reefed topsails. 
It is very cold, and any thing but pleasant on deck. It 
is like a bleak December day. Filled with a sort of 
shivering horror at this sort of midsummer, I ventured 
to hope that it was something unusual; I ventured to ask 
the pilot if this were the ordinary weather of the season, 
“Yes,” he replied, “it has been so for several weeks; 
but on shore the weather has been very fine for five or 
six weeks—regular summer—not a single day of the 
time without rain!” Very fine for hay-making. So 
much for climate to begin with. 

5th.—Beat up the Mersey and entered Prince’s Dock 
about 10,A.M. There is nothing very striking in the 
approach to Liverpool, if we except the numerous wind- 
mills, which stand in every direction, swinging their 
arms around like so many giants, and the crowds of 
vessels and craft of every description, which necessity 
and circumstances have suggested for the convenience 
and success of commerce. 

My next will be from “ old England.” 

(To be continued.) 
—— 


Theatrical Puff.—It is stated in the Sunderland He- 
rald, that at the benefit of the stage manager of that 
town, “the house was so densely crowded that the au- 
dience were compelled to laugh perpendicularly, there 





being no possible medium for a lateral cachination.” 


shall be disappointed, without being able to assign any | - 


EDITOR’S TAB, 


Though differing in some par 
the valued correspondent below, w 
right in the main, and therefore 
with pleasure to his hastily penned 
COMMUNICATION, —_ 
Cooper’s Naval History.—This work will a 
to be well reviewed, fur this reason, that no mem 
reader will be competent to judge of its facts; 
not lie within the compass of their familiar req 
personal knowledge; they will judge of it at 
of our local history, Watson’s Annals of F 
none who read that work were not judges his ct 
they could not attempt to correct his errors, or 
there were, certainly, which crept into his text 
mistakes of the printer in dates and in words, 10 
altering the whole sense; for instance, speakin nal 
small mail carried between New York and P 
“by a boy three times a week even sines he 
tion,” is made to read “ ever since,” &c,, and yet 
were found to detect the strange assertion. __ 
Mr. Cooper has not made as much out of bs 
volume, the events of the revolution, as he 
ought to have done; his researches here have be 
superficial, too much dependant on the gazettes of 
day ; one may know from the context of his narn 
that he could not have gone into the families of 
heroes, generally, for his facts; they could have ; 
portraits, and made the cases of peril, 
more picturesque, because they would have | 
events with feeling. He has not had sufficient s . 
thy with the sufferings and dangers and expos 
that eventful period—when all who sought glory 
fought to redeem their country, fought 
“with halters round their necks.” The men of 
day did not get the provision for wounds if t 
vived, or for their families if killed, which the ool 
got, and which since has-been dispensed to thet 
service. Who now can relate a single instance off 
lies requited for relatives lost in the wavy, du : 
revolution. 

























































but 


While he shows with what weak and disqualifies 
the public vessels of war were sustained, (privatests 
obvious reasons, were preferred by the men,) he 
not enter into sympathy with the officers; he doet 
sufficiently magnify and dilate upon the courage: 
which they perpetually went out fearlessly to 4 r 
most fearful odds, and how gallantly they unif 
went into unequal combats to sustain the hon " F 
nation; there was no flinching or running away. 
proof of our author’s want of sympathy, he = 
word of the sufferings of the much afilicted m 
11,000 who perished in the prisons and hospital 
New York, &c.; nothing even from the_poeti 
by Captain Freneau, himself a sufferer ter, 
the Rev. Mr. Andrews’s book. He has no feel 7 
500 souls blown to eternity in the unequal confli¢ 
the Yarmouth, and says nothing of the famili ie r 
connected with the officers and men by ties of 
marriage, &c. The author who could so ably 
imaginary scenes for fancy histories, could #I 
well-drawn pictures of the probable and possible 
of individual calamities connected with that di 
When he speaks of the four men taken up from 
after four days and nights of exposure on the @ 
catinot stop to expatiate upon their case! e 
of the British ship, afterwards Lord Vincent, 8 





talk of these four men occasionally throug! 
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his after, life, and fioally gave a graphic de. 
of them for publication. 
it to have, from a diligent historian, many 
eof ‘patare and character of those connected with 
‘fq refugee boats,” which used to issue from New 
k and cruise all along the Jerseys, depredating upon 
-sshabitants. ‘They were the terror of the coast, be- 
$n the practice of running up the sound—along Long 
_ going ito Amboy bay—into Barnegat, Egg-her- 
J. and so forth. The old people in such places had 
4s recitals to give to a competent enquirer and 
uM r ie might have told us, had he known the 
ined fact, that after such perils in the sea service, 
Bed 0 many captures from the enemy as the American 
vajeers effected, they got a mere pittance after all from 
be prize agente. The names of those who cheated them 
TF have been ferreted out, and left as a blur upon the 
snicheons of their rich descendants. ‘There has been 
sentimentality prevailing to conceal the enormi- 
ie ‘which took place in money transactions, &c., dur- 
iS our struggle. The captures were of immense value, 
bat who has ever heard of seamen or families enriched 
t divisions of the prize money? The agents for the 
fnamerous prizes sent to New London and Newport, it 
¥ “said and believed, made out to distribute almost no. 
Sao to the men who bore the heat and burthen of the 
bs te so much of the naval history of the revolution, the 
PGuly competent and adequately industrious hand should 
east have made as many pages for the revolutionary 
Spaval history as for the subsequent period. To me it 
‘seems to say that the field is still open for « more search- 
ine and industrious author, who to facts such as are 
lated, could have added in the case of so many fami- 
who were ruined by the loss of fathers, brothers and 
bands in the perils of the war, a few of those touch- 
stories of family bereavements, or tales of suffering 
@, &c., such as those who lived at the time were 
iliar with, and which it is getting full late enough 
to collect. 

». On the whole it seems to me that the history of the 
iP viclation was but a minor concern with Mr. Cooper, 
3 Ttiade out as a book scheme, to gain. more readers to 
other and more congenial topics; to get up a fecling of 
x favour and acceptance for the exaltation of the present 
o Bayy, which every one knows has suffered sufficiently 
todemand from the nation a return. This desire was 
fatural and right, but still it should not have led to an 
abbreviation of the services of the gallant revolutiona- 

ties. 
be we Again: Mr. Cooper has written in extenso upon all 
our modern battles and engagements. These were in- 
© © cidents of his own and of our times, and therefore little 
"More than a tale twice told; it indeed embraces sundry 
| ~ vewly-related incidents of personal intercourse with sun- 
dry of the individuals; so far as this goes to enhance 
the value of our stock of naval knowledge, just so far it 
* Sets the example of what we wanted to know of the 
times of the revolutionary struggle; to this object the 


. 
eal 
‘ 


= ‘Attention of men of more time, (Mr. Cooper culpatly ad- 
~ tits his want of it,) and more sympathy and inclination 


‘to the task is invited, to yet undertake the better ac- 


a Complishment. Correntr Catamo. 
~The New Art.—tt appears that neither M. 
. Daguerre nor Mr. Talbot are the true origin- 
~~, Stors of the new art of sun engraving. _A Mr. 
_.Niepce has shown that he produced the same 











results long since, and on this subject the Lon- 
don Atheneum has the following astounding 
particulars :— 

“The most curious fact in relation to this discovery 
yet remains to be told. It would appear, considering 
the character of the pictures, all but impossible that im- 
pressions from them could be multiplied after the man- 
ver of an engraving ; M. Daguerre, indeed, stated to us 
that it was impossible, and. it is but reasonable to be. 
lieve that he is as fully informed of the nature and’extent 
of the discoveries as M. Niepce himself. Yet, in 1827, 
M. Niepce tot only declared that it was possible, but 
produced specimens of such multiplied copies; and Mr. 
Bauer has now in his possession, not only copies of en- 
gravings fixed permanently by the action of light, not 
only scenes from nature, but metallic plates engraved, 
and engravings copied from them; and he understood 
and believes that no engraving tool was used, but that 
the drawings were fixed by the action of light, and the 
plates subsequently engraved by a chemical process, dis- 
covered by Mr. Niepce. If so, the greatest secret of all 
remains yet to be made public, and is, we believe, as 
unknown to M. Daguerre as to others.” 


Richelieu, or the Conspiracy, a play in five 
acts, and other poems, by the author of the 
** Lady of Lyons,” “ Pelham,” &c. Harper & 
Brothers, New York, 1839. 

We have read this drama with much interest, 
and look upon it as a work of no mean execu- 
tion, though we can scarcely accord to it the 
praise of originality. There is so strong a re- 
semblance between the action, and manner, 
and shading of the several persons of this piece 
to those of a romance by Mons. Devigny, en- 
titled Cinq Mars, that we are ready to believe 
that Bulwer had little more to do than drama- 
tise into an English dress the work of the 
Frenchman. It is some time since Cinq Mars 
has been in our hands, but we do think the 
romance and the play resemble each other in 
so many points, that coincidence will scarcely 
account for the likeness between them. Or we 
be mistaken, the works are only two pictures 
of one and the same thing, drawn by skilful 
artists. Be this as it may, Bulwer has lost no- 
thing by this production, either in fame or 
profit, if we may judge from its immense suc- 
cess in London. 


Catechism for Younger Children. Designed 
as a Familiar Exposition of the Jewish Reli- 
gion. By Isaac Leeser. 12mo, pp. 168. Phi- 
ladelphia: printed for the Author, by Adam 
Waldie. 5599. 

The author informs us in the preface, that 
this is one of a “series of books for the promo- 
tion of religious knowledge among the I[srael- 
ites,”"—for which purpose it appears admirably 
adapted. It is in form of question and answer, 
the answers supported by texts of Scripture. 
Others than the Israelites may read it with ad- 
vantage. 


Deerbrook.—The Harpers have issued Miss 
Martineau’s * novel’’ of Deerbrook almost as 
soon as it was received from London, and 
knowing our dislike in general to this lady’s 
writings, they have sent us a copy. To the 
mere novel reader it lacks the variety, rapidity 
of incident, and other essentials of a good no. 
vel ; and to us it lacks almost every requisite, 
except disquisition on any thing and. every 
thing, which may or may not be a requisite, 
just as it turns out to be good or bad. 

Mr. Hope is a philosophical surgeon in the 
country, losing his practice by the abuse of 
Mrs. Rowland, a village tattler, offended by 
his marriage, and so forth; improbability is 





stamped upon the very face of this history, and 


the moral of the story is brought about by a 
national calamity, which baffles Mrs. Rowland’s 
rival practitioner. ‘Suffer for the right, and 
all will come right at last,” is brought ut 
much afier the fashion of the promises of ‘for- 
tune-tellers. After all, thereis here and there 
the same evidence of Miss M.’s talent which 
we have heretofore noticed, but her manner of 
mind and her mannerism have not at all im- 
proved. 

<citaliiemin 

VARIETIES. 
. From Dearden's Miccellany: 
STANZAS. ; 
BY RICHARD HOWELL. 


Oh, were I but a drop of dew, 

A pearl upon the dewdrop small; 
Suspended o’er one bosom true— 

I know where I would like to fall. 


Were I a moonbeam of the night, 
That wanders through the silent air; 

With kisses white would L alight, 
Upon one.sleeping forehead fair. 


Were I a rose, had I the power, 
Yet sweeter roses would I seek, 

And there would wave from honr.to-hour, 
And dash the dews upon her cheek. 


From the Weekly Dispatch. 
TO A MAN, 


‘‘ All are not men who bear the name.” 


If thou art rich, let all thy kindness share; 
If thou art poor, learn poverty to bear; 
If high and mighty, tread not on’ the low, 
A very worm may turn a serpent foe; 
In every station act in sucha way 
As will give comfort at some future day. 
If young, repress the warmth of passion’s rage, 
So that thou call not down reproof from age; 
If old, still look with tenderness on youth,— 
Let thy experience be their guide to truth; 
Let youth and age still journey, hand in hand 
Together, searching for a better Jand. 
Thus, onward move, and through life’s little span; 
Thus prove thy highest claim to be a man, ~ 
aos Rosert Rost. 


OLD AGE. 
BY SOUTHEY. 


“You are old, father William,” the young man cried, 
“ Fhe few locks that are left-you are gray; 

You are hale, father William, a hearty old man— 
Now tell me the reason, I pray ?” 


“T remembered that youth would fly fast; 
And abused not my health and vigour at first, 
That I never might need them at last.” 


“ You are old, father William,” the young man cried, 
“ And pleasures with youth pass away ;” 

And yet you lament not the days that are gone— 
Now tell me the reason, Ipray ?” vi 


“In the days of my youth,” father William replied}. 
“TI remembered that youth would not last; 

I thought on the future, whatever I did, 
That I never might grieve for the past.” 


“In the days of my youth,” father William replied, » 


“ You are old, father William,” the young man cried, 
“ And life must be hast’ning away 5 se 
You are cheerful, and love to converse upon death— 

Now (ell me the reason, I pray ?”” 


“Tam cheerful, young man,” father William replied ; 
my Ged, 


“ Let the cause thy attention engage: 
In the days of my youth, T raninanberdd 
And He hath not forgotten my age.” - 


The influence of words is incalculable: Men will do 
that when it is called by a gentle name, from which they 
would often shrink if it were correctly and strongly cha- 
racterised. With this truth in view, it is humbly sub- 
mitted ee is not ee 
appropriating intrasted to one’s charge than the 
sarcenet shies of “defaleation?” Pistol calls it “to 
‘eonvey ;” but the ancient isnot authority in philological 
-or moral matters, and besides, a purpose to serve 
in smoothing the rough edges of the title of his favourite 
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professional pursuit. Let defalcation be called stealing, 
and let it be punished as stealing, and it will not occur 
quite so frequently. It is known that fine words are 
useless in one branch of culinary operations; but in 
other respects they may be so used as to canse the 
superficial to regard crime with a lenient eye, and they 
have long ewabled the vicious to flourish without losing 
caste. 

Contentment.—In Vienna, a magnificent house was 
built by a nobleman, on the front of which is a stone 
with this inscription—* This house was erected by 
Count D- , to be given to the first man who can 
prove that he is really contented.” One day a stranger 
knocked at the gate, and desired to speak with the 
master. “I am come,” said he, “to take possession of 
this house, as I find you have built it in order to bestow 
it upon the man who is really contented. Now, I am in 
that state, of which I am willing to make oath; you will 
therefore please, sir, to give me immediate possession.” 
The count did not interrupt him till he had finished his 
speech, when he replied, “* You are quite right, sir, with 
respect to my intentions, but as I do not discover the 
least pretension you have tu the character of a contented 
man, I beg you will retire. Jf you were quite contented, 
you would not want my house !” 

Improvement on Gas Miking.—We have been favoured 
with a view of a most beautiful and ingenious self-acting 
gas apparatus, patented by Mr. W. Holme Heginbotham, 
of this town, which has been a considerable time in ope- 
ration at the works of Messrs. John Marsland and bro- 
thers, and gone through a series of experiments, the 
result of which is highly satisfactory. The retort, which 
is four feet long, produces upwards of 8000 feet in 24 
hours, being three times as much as can be made upon 
the present system from one retort. The gas has not 
only a much greater illuminating power, but is relieved 
from those impurities which have hitherto prevented the 
adoption of that most beautiful light in dwelling-houses, 
and it extracts one third more gas from a given quantity 
of coal.—Stockport Advertiser. 


Geology in Russia.—Some idea of the activity of the 
Russians in pursuit of science, but especially that of 
geology, may be gathered from the following statements. 
The inspector-in-chief of the mines, the Count Cancrina, 
has for several years obtained His Imperial Majesty’s 
permission to make geological and mineralogical re- 
searches in various parts of this vast empire; and a 
scientific committee has been established to superintend 
the publication of a work entitled “ Annals of the Rus- 
sian Mines.” M. Parrot, professor at the University of 
Dorpat, was ordered hy the Russian government to ex- 
plore Armenia and Transcaucasia, and he placed his 
barometer at the top of Mount Ararat, which he found 
to be of voleanic formation. M: Kupffer has determined 
the height of Elbrous, the culminating point of the Cau- 
casian chain, and is at this moment making metcoro- 
logical and magnetic observations throughout the empire. 
Baron de Humboldt and M. Rose have traversed the 
worthern mountains. M. de Pusch has described the 
chalk formation in the south of Poland, M. Pander those 
of the neighbourhood of St. Petersburgh; M. Dubois de 
Montpereux has for years been devoted to the same re- 
searches in Caucasia, the Crimea, and Podolia; and M. 
de Verneuil has also visited the Crimea. M. de Seme- 
noff, principal engineer of mines, has described the 
geological formation of the northern part of the Altai 
Mountains, the central crest of which is composed prin- 
cipally of granite, and granitoid syenite, which are often 
at the base adjoined to mica slate. The lower regions are 
marly, and covered with forests, which disappear in the 
regious of eternal snow; and from the alluvial soils 
which Joad the shallows and beds of the rivers, gold is 
now plentifully extracted by washing. M. Amixine has 
thrown light on the western ramification of the chain of 
Jablonowoé, in eastern Siberia, in which granite and 
mica slate predominate, and a formation of porphyry, of 
fifleen square leagues, is on all sides surrounded by 
granite mountains of great elevation. Jn this same chain 
M. Fileff also found red sandstone, diorite, and a trachitic 
formation. The Altai and Aral seem, however, to have 
been most explored, from the rubies which they present. 
Not only have they rich veins of gold, but lead, and gar- 
nets, tourmalines, topazes, amethysts, aquamarines, and 
the finest emeralds. On the coast of the Capsian sea are 
hills, which contain an abundance of fossil shells, and 
strata of gypsum and rock salt. A great extent of coal 
is found in the chain of Donetz, and in the government 
of Karkoff. 

Schools in Turkey.—Seven academies are to be esta- 
blished in Turkey, at the cities of Constantinople, Adria- 
nople, Salonica, Broussa, Smyrna, Bagdad, and Tre- 
bizonde, where, among other sciences, mathematics, 





physics, and chemistry, are to be especially taught. 
The government of that country now think, that the 
only way to cure a number of prejudices is to make real 
knowledge more general. The lectures are to be de- 
livered in French and in Turkish, and the sultan has 
requested the Academy of Sciences in Paris to send him 
some young professors. In the academies of Constanti- 
nople, Smyrna, and Salonica, grammar, geography, and 
history, are to be taught in French, after the European 
manner. The professors are to have a fixed salary, and 
a pension on retirement. 


— 


Agents are particularly requested to send us 
the names of those whe pay for the Library. 
We have urged this so repeatedly, that we will 
be under the necessity of closing the agencies 
of all who do not comply with the request, as 
we occasionally send bills to gentlemen who 
answer that they have paid our agent. This is 
mortifying. 
—>— 


FAUQUIER WHITE SULPHUR. SPRINGS. 


The immense number of ladies and gentlemen who 
have visited these springs, and the general satisfaction 
expressed, have encouraged the company to make exten- 
sive improvements since last season. 

Besides enlarging the accommodations very much in 
other respects, the bath house will be found greatly im- 
proved, and furnished with a copious supply of bot and 
cold Sulphur and. Free Stone Water, and a new and 
elegant edifice, upon the most approved plan, will be 
ready by the lst of July, and be equal, it is hoped, to 
any bathing establishment in our country. Without 
pretending to vie with the unequa'ed warm spring bath, 
the temperature of that celebrated fountain is at the 
option of the visiters, either in the centre plunging-bath, 
or in the fourteen private rooms which surround it—the 
whole being enclosed within the octagon Gothic exterior, 
whose minarets and spires indicate the determination of 
the company to please the fancy and gratify the tastes 
of the invalids, as well as the votarizs of pleasure. 

The extraordinary virtues of the waters, proved in nu- 
merous instances—the salubrity of the country around, 
in full view of the mountains, supplying the finest meats, 
vegetables and fruits--its ready access to the sea-bvard, 
being within 50 miles of the District of Columbia, and 
35 of Fredericksburg—the elegant bull-room, adorned 
with new magnificent chandeliers, and resounding with 
the strains of a most delightful band of music—the 
extensive buildings—-the noble portico—the improved 
grounds and shady walks, refreshed with jets d’eau, 
present attractions to the public which it will not 
overlook. 

To secure the best wines, liquors, attendants and ser- 
vants, every attention has been paid. The roads have 
beer improved. A costly bridge over the Rappahannock 
within a few hundred yards of the spring, is in rapid 
progress to completion. 

New and elegant stages run daily between Washing- 
ton City and the springs, leaving each place early in the 
morning, and arriving at the springs at 4 o'clock, and at 
Washington in time for the Baltimore cars of the same 
day. This line continues to Louisa Court House daily, 
branching at Orange Court House, and running thence 
to Charlottesville. It leaves the springs at 5 in the 
morning, and runs that evening to Louisa Court House 
and Charlottesville. - 

There will also be a daily line from Fredericksburg to 
the springs, and thence tri-weekly to Winchester. 

The ‘springs will be ready for the reception of com- 
pany on the 15th of June. On the 4th of July, the De- 
claration of Independence will be read, and at the ear- 
nest solicitation of the company, Mr. John 8. Pendleton, 
the distinguished de'egate from Rappahannock, has con- 
sented to deliver an oration. The music and the dance 
will add to the attractions of the occasion. 

On the first Tuesday in September, the races take 
place over the Victoria course, within half a mile of the 
springs. 

The terms will be as fullows:—Board per week $10; 
per month $35; for two months $65; for the season, 
ending the lst October, $80. Servants and children un. 
der 12 years of age, half price. Per day $2; breakfast 
and supper 50 cents each; dinner 75 cents; lodging 
50 cents. Horse, per day, 624 cents; per week $4; per 
month $15. 

The subscriber has been appointed superintendant, 
and trusts that he will be able to give general satisfac- 
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